Savitri to go out herself in search of a husband worthy of her
throughout the length and breadth of the country. Savitri, in
her journey for the search, was provided with suitable cars and
a party conducted by the aged ministers of the court. After
touring through important places of the country they came at
last on a verge of a forest, where by chance* Savitri met
Satyavan. The two glanced at each other and at once they
were united in love as if such union was preordained. Satyavan
was living in the forest as a hermit along with his parents, the
father was the king of Salya, who lost his eyesight and lost his
kingdom also and was living in the forest as an exile with his
queen and son Satyavan. Both Satyavan and Savitri agreed
to the marriage inspite of Satyavan's desolate living in the
hermitage.
When Savitri with her retinue returned to her father the
King, to report about the matter of her choice, it so happened
that Narada, the Sage of Paradise, was present there along with
the king and queen and Savitri related her choice on being
asked. The king Aswapati then enquired of Narad, who was
expected to know everything in heaven and earth, the antece-
dents and particulars about the chosen groom. Narad described
the virtuousness and qualities of Satyavan in highly eulogistic
terms with certain reservations, but when he was pressed
further he gave out from his foreknowledge that Satyavan was
to die just on the completion of a full year counting from that
day. The father and mother naturally were reluctant to get
the marriage happening and the mother tried to persuade
Savitri to abandon the idea of this marriage and to choose a
husband elsewhere. Savitri could not however be persuaded
and the marriage was performed with due rites and ceremonies
in the forest. After the marriage Savitri lived there in the
forest with her husband Satyavan along with the blind king
and the queen - the father and mother of Satyavan counting
the day of the foretold dire incident known to her only in
that company.
On the dawn of that fateful day Savitri with permission
went along with her husband in his usual daily round in the
forest in search of fruits and fuels. At about noon when
Satyavan was cutting wood for fuel he fell ill and immediately